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In November 1834, after a rather aimless
summer in Argyllshire, I was transferred to the
University of Edinburgh, and first saw the city
which was to be the home of my public life.
From Loch Etive to Edinburgh was a three days'
journey, in an open cart over rain-swept roads
under a sullen October sky to Inveraray; then
another night at Glasgow, after a voyage down
Loch Goil; and from Glasgow in a crowded canal-
boat drawn by horses. In that and the nine
following winters I lived in Edinburgh: the
intermediate summers were passed in study or
relaxation on the island peninsula in Lome.

The influence of Edinburgh upon a student is
surely not confined to its university. Modern,
like ancient, Athens is in itself a liberal edu-
cation, with its extraordinary natural charm, its
historic significance, and its literary tradition.
For almost a century before 1834 it had
been associated with men whose names live in
history; raising this remote northern city to an
eminence not unlike that of Paris in the time
of Voltaire, or Weimar when it was the abode
of Goethe. David Hume's 'Treatise of Human
Nature' and Adam Smith's ' Wealth of Nations'
are among the ever memorable books of then Scotland.gs, on his way from his
